



Petit Ui Prime of Tyre, 

Ctr. What crc k b;,tb wondrous heauy *, 

Wrench it open ftraight: 

If the leas ftomackc be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 
a. Ce»f.Tislb,my Lord. 

Ctr. How dole tis caulkt and boetomd.did the lea call it vp? 
Ser. I neuerfaw fohuge abillow fir, as toft it vpon Ihore. 
Ctr. Wrench it open , it finds moft fwectely in my fence. 

1. Gent. S delicate Odour. 

Or. As eucr hit my noftrilk fc, vp with it. 

Oh you- mo ft potent Gcds 1 whats heere.aCoajfe? 

2 . Ge». Moti fi range. 

(for. Shrowdcd in cloth of flare, 

With full bags of fpices,a Pafportto 
perfeft me in the Charaftcrs. 

Hetrt l gift* to 
If sre tha Coffin driue ah&td, 

I Ktnfr Pericles hath hit 
i to is Qtstene, worth all our trtnti 
Who fisdts her, glut htr burying. 

She was the daughter of a Ktng, 

£ e files this treajure for a fee, 

The Gads requite his charity. 

if thou liaeft Perrcles, thou haft a heart 
Thatcuencrackcs for woe this ehaned tonight. 

, a. Gent-, Moft likely fir. 
ftr. Nay ccrtainely to night, for looke how 
They were too rough,tbat, threw her in the sea. 

Makea fire within, fetch hether all my boxes in my CIo*et, 
Death may v fur pc oa nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againc the oic-preft fptrits, 

I heard of an Egyptian that bad nine bouros bene *eao t 
Who was by good appliance recouered, 

' Enter oncbith Hopkins and Fire. 

-We 11 faid,wdl feid ; ?he Ere Mid cloodiet, 
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per it les Prime of Tyre. 

The rou°H and wofull muficke that wehaue, 

Caufc it to found I bcfeech you: 

Tt,c Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thoublockc t 
The muficke there .• I pray you giuc her tyre ; 

Gentlemen,, this Queene willhuc, 

Nature awakes a warme breath out other ; 

She hath not bene entranc'd abouc fiue hom es, 

See how Ihe gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 

j.Gen The heauens through you, encrefcour wonder, 
And fees vp your fame for eucr. 

Gr.Sbe is aliue, behold her eye lids, 

Cafes to thole heaueuly jewels which Pericles hath loft, 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold. 

The Diamonds of a moftprailed water doth appeare. 

To makethe world t wice rich, iiue,and make vs weepe. 

To hcare your fate, fairc creature, rareas you feemetobe . 
She mtues. 

Thai , O deare Diana, where am 1 ? whereas my Lord ? 
What world is this ? 

2 .Gent.h not this Grange ? 
i.Gent. Moft rare. 

Cer ,Hulh(my gentle neighbour)icnd me your hands. 
To the next chamder heare her .get linnen ; 

Now this matter mu ft be lcokt too, for tire 1 elapfe 
Is tnortall : come,come,and tfculapisss guide' vs. 

They carrie her away Extant omnes . 


Enter Pencltj at Tharfusjtpitb Cleon Diontt. ia. 
Per.Mofthonpud Cleon, 1 mu ft needsjbe gone. 

My twclue months are expirde, and Tyre ftatvis 
In a peace: you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulnelfe,Thc Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
C/rw.Your lhakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 
MottalIy,yet glance full wondringly on vs. 

Dion , O your fwecteQjiccnc ! that the drift fates had pleafed 
You had brought her hither to hauebleft mioc eics with her. 

Per. We connot but obey the powers aboue ys ? 

Could 


